
A
PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY.

It It 14 - If 4 ft 3

JOB-WOR- K

Best equipped job print-
ing establishment in
Southeast Missouri. In-
sure satisfaction.. Pri-
ces reasonable.

WW
OUR GOD, OUR COUNTRY AND

IRONTON, MO., THURSDAY, AUGUST 1, 1901.

SUBSCRIPTION:

One Year, Sr.jo. '
Six Months, $0.73.

ATKS OF ADVERTISING

tnrnisked en Application. Special In-

ducements to Home Patrons.
Address, Register, Ironton, Missouri.

The Kind You Have Always
in use lor over SO years,

and
47 sonal

BY ELI D.

VOLUME XXXV.

1 M
1 r

Bought, and which has been
has borne the signature of

has been made under his per--
supervision since its infancy.

I
l'J

Allnnnn rn tntl feiva xrnn in Ti la--

All Counterfeits, Imitations and ' Just-as-gto- d" are butExperiments that trifle with and endanger the health off
lufants and Children Experience against Experiment,

What is CASTORIA
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. 16
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Dowels, giving healthy and natural sleep
The Children's Panacea The Mother's Friend.
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at the surrounding mountains, and
fairly trembled at the sight. Occa-
sionally the usual roar of the falls
was changed to a duller sound, which
we thought was caused by stones fall,
ing with the water. The falls are not
wide like Niagara, but they are five
times as high. Tennyson in "The Lo-

tus Eaters," speaks of mist there as
lawn, and it was written in sight of
Gavarnie. As we stood there and
looked about us, we were in an amphl.
theater of mountains, and we could
count thirteen different falls in differ-
ent places, some of them 4ike silver
threads. The mountains were not all
white, but had great stretches of snow
in between them, and running up their
sides in the low places. We drank out
of the glacial streams, which were al-

most ice cold. In one place the snow
was by our path, and we tasted it.
Beautiful flowers grow upon the hills,
and I pressed some. Alpine roses and
a long cluster of white flowers some-

thing in the shape of a locust bunch.
grows in almost inaccessible places.
The call it "Queen of the Pyrennees."
They had one in a pot at the hotel. On
the table was a stuffed chamois, and we
had roast chamois for dinner. It was
fine, and the trout that they catch in
the rushing streams was delicious,
The second night we had ice cream,
which was made with mountain snow,
I suppose.

Cette, July 2, 6 p. M.

We are waiting an hour and .a half
on our way to Nimes. Let me tell you
of the interesting things we just saw
on a walk. This town is on the Med-iteranea- n,

and besides that, there are
some canals. We crossed three
bridges, and saw fishing boats and
boats filled with wine barrels. We
saw a number of French soldiers,
dressed in Zouave costume, baggy blue
trousers and blue jackets, with red tur-
bans. They are in the Algerian ser-

vice, and are considered the fiercest
fighters in the army. The horses wear
such heavy collars. The top goes up
in the shape of a pointed horn, for two
feet or so, and is often decorated with
brass or bells. We passed a shop where
a man was out in the street pulling the
wadded hair that comes out of these
huge collars, through a machine that
made it light. We saw a boy with a
fox fastened to a long rope. Down on
the quais we saw the primitive way
they have of sawing timber. They
had a long beam propped up at each
end, four or five feet from the ground.
One man stood above and another one
below, and they were sawing the tim
ber lengthwise by hand. The sea as
we first saw it, was dotted with fiBhing

boats. The day was cool and cloudy,
and so the sea was not as blue as I ex.
pected it to be. But the scenery is
glorious.

Carcassonne is in two parts, the
new and old city. The first view of
the old city was last night about nine,
when we walked out on the old bridge
and saw the whole thing outlined
against the bright moonlight. This
morning after an eight o'clock break,
fast, we went all over the place.
There is a double row of fortifications
about a mile around. The plan of the
fortifications dates back to Roman
times, later the Visigoths rebuilt part
of it, and later still Philip the Bold.
We walked around the inner fortifica-
tions, a fine walk, occasionally climb-
ing one of the fifty towers that are in-

corporated in the walls. The view of
the Pyrennees and other mountains In
every degree of blue and purple haze,
was beyond description.

Clara Mat.

Through the months of June and
July our baby was teething and took a
running off of the bowels and sickness
of the stomach," says O. P. M. Hoili-da- y,

of Deming, Ind. His bowels
would move from five to eight times a
day. I had a bottle of Chamberlain's
Colic, Cholera and Diarrhoea Remedy
in the house and gave him four drops
in a teaspoonful of water and he got
better at once." Sold by Arcadia Val-
ley Drug Co.
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The negro is not exactly at home in
either Chicago or Philadelphia. . They
cannot live on good advice without a
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TRUTH. TERMS

night at 6:30. Tuesday night at Blois,
Wednesday at Tours, Thursday at An
gouleme, Friday at Pau, Saturday at
Gavarnie. At Blois we saw the fine
chateau. It is in the court form, and
there is a beautiful spiral staircase of
carved stone, which leads up to the
top of the castle. We saw the room
where Marie Antoinette escaped, when
she was imprisoned there by her son;
the bed room, library and little chap-
el of Catherine de MedicL In the li-

brary were secret closets recently dis-

covered, in which she used to keep
poison. The place is shown where the
Duke of Guise was assassinated, and
the prison where the Duke's brother
was killed the following day. It was
a round dungeon, and in the floor was
a round hole opening into a lower
dungeon, into which prisoners were
let down. There they were allowed to
starve. It was a delightful castle, in
spite of these grewsome parts. It has
been restored in the old style, the walls
painted in the old tapestry patterns,
Some of the stone carved fire places
were beautiful. The emblems of the
old kings were on them in beautiful
colors; the knotted rope and ermine
were emblems of Ann of Britalny, the
salamander of Francis I, Bloise is on
the Loire river, and the view from the
fine old bridge is beautiful. The
cathedral is interesting. That after
noon we went to another castle twelve
miles from Blois. We drove out and
enjoyed the ride immensely. The
fields in this part of France do not
often have fences, and the houses are
usually in clusters. There are im-

mense stretches of gram, but is in
narrow strips, a relic of feudal times.
Professor says, when each retainer was
answerable to his lord for so many fur-

rows of grain. In the fieldB we saw
men cutting with long, straight handled
scythes, the ripe grain or grass, and
often women at work loading the two
wheeled carts. We drove out to Cham- -

bord, where there is another castle, in
late renaissance style. The castle was
less interesting, because the style was
not so quaint, and the rooms were not
restored. We left Blois after a fine
dinner, and reached Tours between
nine and ten, where we spent the
night, and looked at the fine cathedral
before leaving on an excursion by train
to visit out third chateau, the best of
all in some ways, Loches. It is a cas
tle which has not been restored at all,
and dates back to the eleventh cen
tury. It has fortifications, a huge wall
that will stand for ages. It is up high,
and is not simplv one building, but nu-

merous buildings.' We climbed way
up on top of one of the towers, by
means of a winding stair, and obtain-
ed a fine view of the surrounding
country.

We saw terrible dungeons where va
rious bishops were imprisoned for
years. Une. ol tnem bad only one tiny
window a foot and one-ha- lf high, by
four or five inches wide. It was up so
high in the wall that you couldn't look
out. There were holes worn in the
fiat surface of the wall and sill, made
by their trying to climb up and see out
of the window. Another dungeon was
behind this one, in which no ray of
light entered. The guide told us of
one prisoner who lived there six years,
and then died. We saw another dark
dungeon room, in which a Cardinal
lived twelve years in a cage, suspend
ed from the ceiling. The woman who
showed us about 6aid that he came out
broken in health! There was a bit of
justice in the affair, because the Cardi
nal was the one who invented the' cage.
There was a secret stairway leading up
to the room by which the King came
up to visit his prisoner on occasion.
There was a small basin cut in the
stone, in which holy water was put,
for the King had to croBS himself be-

fore coming into the Cardinal's pres
ence. Up in the castle inclosure was a
fine little chapel, and rows of linden
trees, one horse chestnut tree, the
largest I ever saw. It spread out for
a hundred feet, I think. Tradition has
it that King Francis L planted it.

July 1st.
We had a lovely trip up to Gavarnie,

and now it is Monday, and we are go-

ing back to other things, though not
away from mountains, for to-nig- ht we

spend in Carcassonne. We started out
ahead of the others Sunday morning to
go to the falls, and took the wrong
road which went up on a hilL When
we saw the people crossing a bridge a
mile below us, we started down cross-lot- s,

nearly falling over ourselves on
the steep hillsides. The walk is an
hour and a half to. the falls, according
to Baedecker, but we were more, four
hours each way. The walk was hard-

er than the Mer de Glace one, I think.
I caught up with the others at the falls,
and was so glad that I went, because
the view is so impressive. We could
not get close to the falls, becauae a
thin mist comes out foryards about the
place, but we looked up at that fall and

US:
THEIR HUSBANDS SOON DIED.'
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Of eonrse, there ere cone 1a this

enlightened age er few, at least
who believe in "the evil eye, yet
there have been, circumstances in life
that seem to bear out the idea that
certain persons bring ill fortune to
those with whom they are intimate.
Not long ago there died at Naples
woman named B&ldL who at the time
of her decease was in her fifth widow
hood. Although well to do and a very
attractive woman, she had been un-
able to induce anyone to again make
her a wife, for five husbands had all
come to untimely ends the first
three by drowning, the ... fourth
through being thrown from a horse
and the fifth from a railway accident.

In January, of the present year, a
(nan named Chandious, of Luzy, near
tucenay, hanged himself. He was his
wife's fifth husband, his four prede-
cessors having likewise met with
iraglo deaths. The first hanged him
elf, the second was burned to death.

Vhethird committed suicide by drown
ing, and the fourth followed the ex
ample of the first.

A Mm Fenard, who died some few
rears back: in the neighborhood of
fcruss.ls, had been five times left e
widow an event that on each occa
sion had been brought about by the
hand of others. Her first husband,
whom she married in America, was
iatally stabbed In a gambling saloon?
her second, an Austrian, was found
bludgeoned to death in a suburb ol
Vienna; her third, of the same na--.
Tonality, was drowned while out
Yachting; her fourth, a Frenchman,
was shot by a burglar, whom he we4
endeavoring to capture, and her fifth,'

Belgian, was found drowned, marks
on the body pointing to violence.

Still more extraordinary is the mat- -'

rlmonial career of a Mexican woman
lamed enora Bey Castillo, who,
within the comparatively brief perioot
of IS years, lost no fewer than seven
.usbande, all of who had met with W

violent death. Her first was killed in
carriage accident, her seeond was

accidentally poisoned, her third lost1
bis life in a mine explosion, hes
fifth was killed while hunting, her
sixth succumbed to a fall from a ccaf
fold and her seventh was drowned.

But perhaps the strangest case fall
Ing within our present category is
that vouched for by Dr. Durrier, si
physician practicing in Paris at the
end of the eighteenth century. A?

woman, whom he calls Mme. C
was wedded eight times and on the
eight occasions did she become ej
widow by reason of her husbands'
meeting their death while In a state
of somnambulism. Six fell from the?
parapet or windows of her house,
while of the remaining two one wear
run over while walking in a state of
trance through the street, and the
other met his death ' by drowning.
What made the case more mysterious1
was that previous to marriage none
of these men had ever shown any in
dication of being a sleep walker, j

EFFECT OF DRY SHAVING, t

a Caatom That la Said Bavt tL4a
tne CUmm Beardless

Baca. j

"Dry shaving has been a blessing to
China, and in less than 300 years has1
almost removed beards from the
faces of the men of the empire,' ob-
served an intelligent Chinaman to tf
Washington Star reporter. "Original
ty the Chinese had very heavy beards.
This is easily verified by an examina-
tion of any of the old prints of
Chinamen, for all of them show long-beard- ed

men. ' In time people found
out that there was no particular use
for a beard, and that the wearing of
it was expensive, outside of the time
actually occupied in trimming of
shaving it. How many Americans of
to-d- ay are forced to spend several
hours a week in a barber's chair?
Many men that I know, Americans
and Europeans as welL epend 20 min-
utes in the barbers chair every day.

"The Chinaman of the olden times,
the kind of Chinaman who figures as
a pirate in your prints, for the good
Chinaman never seems to have got
his picture in your books at all, un-

til within the last 50 years at most,
always wears a long beard in reality
as well as in pictures. But even ho
found out that there was no neces-
sity for it. The learned men of the
empire were asked to consider the
matter, and they arrived at the con-
clusion that dry shaving was to some
extent a remedy. Anyhow, official
edicts were issued giving this infor-
mation. The old fellows who had
beards, of course, were not in it, and '

they lived out their days and passed
out of existence with full beards, but
the young were asked to 'dry shave.
Thus the reform started, and in five
or six generations of people : the
beard has practically disappeared, so
that the average Chinaman to-da- y

does not have to devote over one-ha- lf

hour in a month to keep his face hair-
less. In the next two generations
beards are exepected to disappear ab-

solutely. It took time to bring this
about, but in the life of a nation such
s thing as a century Should not be
allowed to count much. I think
beards would disappear from Ameri-
cans and" Europeans in five genera-
tions of people if the people wanted
to have them disappear." , ,

BobUtea Cratoe'i Omn.
. A Philadelphia firm of auctioneers
recently offered at one of their sales
Kcbinsoa Crusoe's masket. It was a
fine eld flintlock. It was in the pos-
session of a grandniece of Alexander
Selkirk, and its pedigree is much more
unclouded than is usually the case
with objects of bis kind. Scientific
Ajostlcaa. '. J

A Fish Storj.

In the Chesepeake and her tribute streams,
Where broadening out to the bay they come,
And the great fresh water meets the brine.
There swims a fish that is called the drum
A fish of wonderful beauty and force,
That bites like a steel-tra- p and pulls like a

horse.
He is heavy of girth at the dorsal fin.
But tapering downward, keen and thin ;

Long as a salmon, if not so stout,
And springy and swift as the mountain trout;
For often at night, in a sportive mood,
He comes to the brim of the moonlit flood,
And tosses a glittering curve aloft,
Like the silver bow of the god then soft
He plashes deliciously back in the spray,
And tremulous circles go spreading away.

Down by the marge of the York's broad
stream,

An old darkey lived, of the ancient regime;
His laugh was loud, though his lot was low ;

He loved his old master, and hated hit hoe.
Small and meagre was this old Ned,
For many long winters had frosted his head

And bated his force and vigor;
But, though his wool all white had become,
And his face wrinkled up like a wash-w- o

man's thumb,
And his back was bent, he was thought by

some,
A remarkably hale old nigger.

But he suffered, he said,)from a steady attack
Of misery in "de head an pain in de back."
Till his old master gave him "his time to

hisself,"
And the toil-wo- rn old bondsman was laid

on the shelf.
Happy old Edward! his labor was done,
With nothing to do but sit in the sun,
And free to follow his darling wish
Of playing his fiddle and catching his fish.
He had earned his play-tim- e with labor long
And so, like the other Old Ned in the song,
He "laid down the shovel and the hoe,"
And caught up the fiddle and the bow.

Now, I cannot say
That his style of play

Would suit the salens of the present day;
For the tours de force of the great Paganini
Have never found favor in "Old Virginny."
He never played a tune that "went slow,"
For he perfectly scorned an adagio ;

But, with eyes half-close- d, and a time- -
beating toe,

His elbow squared and his resinous bow,
Not going up high, nor going down low,
But sawing quite steadily just in the middle,

He played by the rule
Of the strictest school

Of the old fashioned plantation nigger-fiddl- e.

It happened old Ned went fishing one day,
And out on the blue,
In his dug-o- ut canoe,

He carried his fiddle along to play.
Long he fished with his nicest art;
There came not a nibble to gladden his

heart;
So he tied his line to his ankle tight,
To be ready to haul if a fish should bite,
And siezed his fiddle. So sweet did he play
The waves leaped up in a laugh of spray,
And dimpled and sparkled as if to move
To invisible water-nymp- hs dancing above.
But slower and slower he drew the bow,
And soft grew the music, soft and low ;
The lids fell wearily over the eyes;
The bow-ar- m stopped, and the melodies ;

The last strain melted along the deep;
And Ned, the old fisherman, sunk to sleep.

Just then a huge drum, sent hither by Fate,
Caught a passing gleam of the tempting bait,
And darted upon it with greedy maw,
And ran the hook in his upper jaw.

One terrible jerk of wrath and dread
From the wounded fish as away he sped

With a strength by rage made double,
And into the water went Old Ned
No time for any ''last words" to be said
For the waves settled placidly over his head,

And his last remark was a bubble.

Let us veil the struggle beneath the brine;
Of the darting fish and the tangling line.
The battle, of course, was a short one, since
Old Ned, not gifted with gills or fins,
Down in the deep was as much out of place,
As a mermaid4would be in a trotting race;
And motionless soon at the bottom he lay,
As mute as the fiddle that floated away.

They were washed ashore by the heaving
tide,

And the fishermen found them side by side,
In a common death, and together bound
In the line that circled them round and

round,
So looped and tangled together

That their fate was involved in the dark
mystery

Of which was the catcher and which the
catchee;

For the fish was hooked hard and fast by
the gill,

And the darkey was lassoed around the heel,
And each had died by the other.

The fishermen thought it could never be
known,

After all their thinking and figuring,
Whether the nigger had gone,

Or the fish had gone
Innes Randolph.

Astounded the Editor.

Editor S. A. Brown, of Bennettsville,
S. C was once immensely surprised.

Through long suffering from Dyspep-
sia," he writes, my wife was greatly
run down. She had no strength or
vigor and suffered great distress from
her stomach, but she tried Electric
Bitters which helped her at once, and,
after using four bottles, she is entirely
well, can eat anything. It's a grand
tonic and its gentle laxative qualities
are splendid for torpid liver." For in-

digestion. Loss of Appetite, Stomach
and Liver troubles it's a positive,
guaranteed cure. Only 50c at Arcadia
Valley Drug Co.

LaBelle France.

Gavarnie, Franxe, June 10, 1901.
Dear Friends: I have enjoyed very

much the beauty of Nature in varied
pnases tne last lew days. We bad a
warm, dusty ride on Thursday, an ex
cursion from Angouleme to Loches
where there is a very interesting ruin
of ah old chateau, built a thousand
years ago. The cathedrals and
chateaus are cool the dungeons are
cold, we take our jackets down to es
cape a chill. We get delicious cher-
ries to eat on the train, and observe
many things in passing. One large
district this side of Bordeaux, had ex.
tensive pine forests. The trees were
cut, and little pails were hanging on
them to catch the pitch. There were
a number of turpentine manufactories
along the road- - We have not seen a
wooden house or shanty in all this
journey across France. In a few in
stances there have been sheds where
buildings were being erected, to shel-

ter men or materials. The interior of
the country is much more prosperous
than the north or mountain region.
This last is picturesque beyond de-

scription.
Toulon, July 4, 1901.

We had six o'clock dinner in Mar-
seilles, and arrived here between nine
and ten. We start for Nice to-m- or

row about 8 a. M., and have the pleas
ant drive along the Reviera in the af-

ternoon. Yesterday I climbed 140
steps in an old tower on an eminence
in Nimes, and had a fine view of the
surrounding country. The Roman am.
phitheater, beat preserved of any, was
across the street from our hotel, vis-

ible in the moonlight from our room
window. We went to Pont du Garde,
a bridge which is a part of a Roman
acqueduct, 25 miles long, which sup-

plied Nimes with water. It was built
in the time of Agrippa, son-in-la- w of
Augustus, 19 B. C. It is 880 feet long,
160 feet high, and is composed of three
series of arches, 6 and 11 arches of
equal span the two lower tiers,
and 35 smaller arches span the upper
tier. The passage for water is about
3 feet wide, by 8 feet deep. There
are huge rocks about; over one climbs
an English Ivy. We saw beautiful
scarlet pomegranate flowers on the
way. The flower most in evidence in
this part of the country is the olean-
der, in various colors, sometimes whole
hedges. The olives, abundant the last
two or three days, remind me in shape
(though more twisty), of our quince
trees. Many olives are, of course,
large. The leaves are willow like,
but of a dingy green, dusty sage green
might describe it. The glimpses we
caught of the sea on our journey about
sunset to-d- ay were entrancing.

At Avignon, where we spent last
night, was beautifully shaded by great
sycamores. There are long rows of
this tree in the streets. Here we Baw

the Palace of the Popes, fine tomb of
John 22d, stores of beautiful ecclesias-

tical garments of cloth of gold and sli-

er, velvet brocade, etc., presented by
various monarchs, and worn on great
occasions. It was at Avignon that
Petrarch saw Laura. In the museum,
various pictures and busts of them are
shown. The only "Fourth" we have
had was to salute the flag of an Amer-
ican dentist, as we went to the muse-
um. The weather is delightful clear
with a cool breeze. E. F. Mat.

Blois, June 26, 1901.
My Dear Friends. We got in last

night at ten from Paris. Yesterday
morning we had a farewell meeting at
the Louvre, seeing again the paintings
we wanted to see most. Tuesday af-

ternoon we had a loyely drive from
three to six, stopping to see Napoleon's
tomb, two churches, St. Etienne des
Mond, where St. Genevieve, the pat-
ron saint of Paris is buried, and St.
Vincent- - de Paul, where there are
beautiful frescoes around the building,
In the space that corresponds to the
triforium in the Gothic, and last of all
going to top of a hill, Mont Martre,
that lies 330 feet above the Seine, on
the north of the city. They have been
building a church there for fifteen
years, and it is finished enough to
make an imposing sight. It is in By-

zantine style, with fine domes. The
view of the city we got from the
church, was beautiful. Perhaps the
loveliest sight we've seen yet, was our
view of Notre Dame, that we had Mon-

day night. Some of us went out for a
'bus ride after supper, to see the square
where the Bastile used to be, then we
walked down by the river, out on to
the Austerlitz bridge, below the cathe-dra- L

The sun was just setting, and
the towers of Notre Dome were stand-
ing out against the most glorious or-

ange yellow sky.
Tuesday Afteroos.

We have been traveling, one night
in a place through Southwestern
France, since we left Paris Tuesday

W. J. SCHWAB, J. B. SCHWAB,
Presdient. VIce-Pres- .t.

K. B. SCHWAB, Sec'y & Treas.

COMPLETE ROLLER MILLS
jfj

A.T B ttD - 11 - I
INCORPORATE!? MAT, 1005,

Manufrs of and Dealers in
MMRONTOH M'F'G CO.

Grain, Flour, Cornmeal, Bran, Etc.
Local Agents for Swift & Co.'s Fertilizer.

AUGUST RIEKE,
PROPRIETOR iaiCSE?

udiveisep Qeep Depot
IRONTON, 7VCO.

The Finest Wines,
Anheuser's Famous Brew on Tap.

1 ii:Uf
WM R. EDGAR, President. I.

Liquors and Cigars.
Saloon one door north of Lopez's.

W. W. STROTHER
CONTRACTOR
AND BUILDER

IRONDRLE MISSOURI

Plans and specifications furnished on
application. Materials furnished, and
the patronage of the publio is respect-
fully solicited.

G. WHITWORTH, Sr., Vice-Preside- nt

DIBECTORB:
EDGAR, J. M. WHITWORTH

MANN BINGO
E. D. AE.E.

MANN BINGO, Cashier.

IF?0N COUJMTY BAJMK,
IRONTON, TOO.

Capital, $10,000. Surplus, $3,500.

Does a General Banking Business. Accounts Solicited.

Insured Against (Burglary

BOARD OF

I. G. WHITWORTH. Sr., W. R.
W. H. WHITWORTH.

LOUIS MILLER.


